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Where the Eagle Learns to Fly 


Author's Notes: 
Pink Cream 64 was Andi's previous band, during the 80s. They were a glam metal band and rather popular in 
Germany. 


Some not-so-vital dialogues are in German, just to give it a taste of reality. But the translation to English is 


always followed up. 


The fic can or cannot be gay. Its up to you, reader! ;) 


December, 199b, Hamburg, Germany 


The boys from Helloween finally had their worthy and mighty vacation in their home city. Weikath and Markus 


were thrilled to be back home and the other guys were relieved to have a break after intensive touring..except 


Andi, who was lower than normally. He had been constantly sad since he joined the band, but hid it from 
everyone. Contrary to what everyone believed, Andi Deris was a shy, polite young man, raised in a hard 
childhood and who still had scars, emotional and physical, and mainly.he was a man of promises, and he had 


broken one to people he loved dearly. 
"Hey, Was passt mit dir?" ("Hey, what's going on with you?") said Weikath. 


"Hallo, Weiki..not good. | did something terrible..and I've been pushing it aside for far too long.." Andi looked down, 


almost crying. 
"You can trust me, Andi..what was it" 


"Somehow.| shouldn't have joined Helloween" sighs teary "| love my work here! You're all a dreamy team! But | 
had promised guys from Pink Cream that I'd never desert them..yet | did. l'm not a good man, Weikath..tut mir 
sehr leid (I'm so sorry)" and with that, he cried on his shoulder. 


Certainly sad over hearing that he thought his place in Helloween was a mistake, Weikath breathed deeply and 
did the best he could at the moment: calm him down and be his best friend. 


"Andi, mein kleiner Adler (my little eagle).bitte (please), take these vacations to see them again. They might be 
needing their long-term friend. You need to be able to fly ahead and maybe even away from us if your heart 
desides..but Helloween will always be your home.” Weikath hugged him tight and did the most difficult thing: set 


him free. 


So the tall brunette took the dreamy blonde to the station, helped him buying the ticket and sat him on a 
comfy seat in the train and gave him a gift: a golden Eagle neckchain, tying it to his neck just before kissing 
his forehead goodbye. 


"Auf Wiedersehen, mein kleiner Adler!" (Goodbye, my little eagle) said Weikath, teary for the very first time in 
years, since Kai's departure. And he turned back to exit the train. There, he left his entire trust, devotion, 


friendship and somewhat love. 


Deris could only feel a weight in his heart as he saw the brunette leaving. It didn't feel right.and watching him 
waving goodbye as the train departed broke him.as he probably had broken his old friends. 


Andi set his eyes on each tree that crosses the landscape, seeing them being left behind, heading south to his 
hometown, Karlsruhe. It had been 2 or 3 entire years he hadn't been to his sacred ground. Uncertainty, doubt, 
sadness, fear..all of it was going by inside his blonde head. 


After a quick nap, the worker yells for everyone to hear. "WIR SIND JETZT IN KARLSRUHE” ("WE'RE NOW IN 
KARLSRUHE") And Andi could only think that he is home.finally home..where his roots were and where his 


heart seem seemed To be. 


Getting off the train, he felt a deep pain in his chest: Weikath wasn't there waiting for him. Nor was his 
friends..nobody was there. Smallness and loneliness hit him right away..he was not a famous singer, owner of 


awards worldwide. There, he was just Andreas, a common passerby. 


With his bags, Andi rushed to the exit and immediately called for a taxi. The driver was an old school friend of 
his, Friedrich. His moods lifted to see someone familiar, but then were dug deep down when he heard as answer 


from his question about if he liked Helloween 
"Tja, ich kenne sie nicht. Sind sie gut?" ("Ah, | don't know them. Are they good?") 


He was a commoner. All his life achievements meant nothing. He was just the old Andreas Deris, born in 


Karlsruhe, but God knows where is his home now. To himself.there's still hope that it is there.. 


Standing by the door of Pink Cream 64's headquarters, Andi sighed hard after ringing the bell, hopeful and 


believing he was still welcome by his friends..or former friends... 

"Oh-hohll Guys, look who's backl!" Dennis Ward, the Texan bassist, grinned and pulled Andi in by Andi hair, 
making him scream and accidentally fall to the ground in all-fours. Everyone laughed..and it wasn't out of joy 
for seeing him again. 

After recomposing himself and picking his luggage from the ground, Deris embarrassingly said. 


"Hi..| came back..mates..” 


"We don't need you anymore. Go hang out with your new friends from Helloween We don't care for you 
anymore!" Said a drunk and stoned out Alfred Koffler, German guitarist. 


Tears began to come up in Andis eyes and shivers raced down his spine. ".but you are my friends too.my 


best friends... 

"GENUGII" C"ENOUGHIII") 

Said Kosta Zafiriou, German drummer, who was Andi's best friend for all his young adulthood. Girls, addictions, 
recoveries, dreams .. they shared everything. Andi couldn't help but smile he remained the same and run to 
hug you, seeking protection. 

Denied. 

"Deris, wo wärst du?! Ich habe dich genommen und dann! DU BIST IN HELLOWEEN!!! Neues Leben.neue 
Gelegenheite.neue Freundel! Du bist ein schmutziges Schweinll" ("Deris, where were you?! | needed you and then! 


YOU WERE IN HELLOWEEN! New life..new opportunities..new friends!!! You're a filthy pig!!!) 


With all his strength, Kosta smacked the blonde in the face, taking tears from his eyes. 


"es.es tut mir sehr leid. Ich bin hergekommen, um das zu sagen" (".|.'m so sorry. | came here to say that"). 


Said a crying Andi, completely broken inside. He had lost. He was homeless and surrounded by strangers.. 


Then, the new singer, David Readman, comes up. "So this little fag is the so famous Andi Deris?! The one you 


all told me you hated cuz of his manners?! Herr-no-sex-drugs-rocknroll?!" 

Andi bawled to know that. "You all lied to mel! | trusted my life to you all and you treat me like trashll". So 
suddenly, all the band surrounded him and began smacking him and telling him the truth, which hurt more than 
the physical aggression 

"You were a spoiled twat! | just wanted fun and you turned into a general!" 

"You're a disgusting man, a shame to all of us!" 


"l expected more from you, and not a bitchy fag!" 


"When will you understand that we never agreed with that almighty German eagle aesthetics and devotion of 


yours?!" 
Eagle.. 


Weikath... 


Out of the sudden, he grabbed the neckchain Weikath had given him and looked down crying, repeating his name. 
"Weikath..es tut mir leid.." (".Weikath.|'m sorry..'). t was a strong feeling, a mix of pain, betrayal, regret and 


at the same time..friendship and somehow love. 


"Ah jal Er hat ein Freundll" ("Oh yeah, he has a boyfriendl!"). Kosta said before trying to get the neckchain 


Deris was protecting with all his soul. 


"NO! YOU AIN'T GONNA GET ITI! AND FOR YOU ALL, ADIEU! IM GOING HOMEII" He finally made his way out of 
the band, that was telling his they didn't need him anymore. Picking up his bags, he left to the nearest paid 
phone. 


"Hallo! Who's there?" 
‘Markus, its Andi.bitte.| need you to pick me up in the station tomorrow." 
"Oh Andill Wie geht's?! ("How are you?l"). You sound horrible" 


And then the blonde told the whole story and mainly, how all he wanted was being back to Helloween. Afraid, 
the curled man told him to board the next train, because he'd be waiting just there to get him and take him 


home. After all the talk, a boy even told him. 
"Hey old-fart! Thought you'd talk for days!" 


And so Andi did as Markus..sitting on a random seat, without kisses goodbye and wavings, just an acute 
headache that wasn't letting him watch the Karlsruhe trees be left behind His heart pounded in thoughts of 


his new home: Hamburg. 


After some while, the blonde was waken up by the yelling announcing his final destination, which caused him to 
sprint out of his seat with his bags on hands and running to the train door, only to find Markus..and Weikath. 
Both with a sad and worried look on their faces. 


Surprised, Andi fell from the stairs, unconscious with fear and adrenaline running through him, only to be 
picked up by an aware Weikath., who right away noticed bruises on his passed out friend, and looked in a mix 


of panic and madness at Markus. 


"Los! Gehen wir!" (‘Cmon, let's gol"), said the blue-eyed man, throwing the blonde over his shoulders. He 
seemed like a weak and thin man, but in emergencies, he proved to be one of the strongest men the band has 


ever seen Markus ran to his car and opened the backseat door for them. 


"Du, du gehst da hinter mit Andi. Ich fahre. Aber wo gehen wir? Krankenhaus?" ("You, you go backseat with 
Andi. | drive. But where to? Hospital?"). Said Markus. 


"Nein. Meine Wohnung” (No, my apartment) 


"Genau" ("Alright"), said the curly haired man going down full speed through the streets, to guarantee his 
beloved friend was okay. Weikath was sitting, having Andi's head on his lap, caressing his hair and thinking who 
could have had the courage of doing such a cruelty to him. Andi needed him now, just as he needed him.. to be 
up everyday and have someone to talk and rely on .otherwise his depression would kick in heavily and the 


results could be disastrous. 


"Hier sind wir. Weiki, bitte, ruf mich an, wenn Andi aufgestanden ist." ("Here we are. Weiki, please, call me when 
Andi is awaken"). Markus was severely worried and could barely speak. He would spend all day watching him 


alongside Weikath if he hadn't had to deal with administrative issues in the brunette'd place. 


"Genau. Ich muss gehen. Auf Wiedersehen!" ("Deal. Now | must go. See you later!") And then, the brunette in his 
arms and trotted upstairs to his rather-small apartment. On his sofa, he laid poor Andi, kneeling by his side 
and finally crying over his passed out body. He wasn't there to protect him. It was all his fault, for letting him 
go to another city, after his old friends. IT was all his fault. 


Trying to wash away his sadness, he picked a damp cloth and began to clean his injuries, looking after him as a 
lovely mother would, but nothing could change the fact that if he had protested, Andi would have never been 
through this. But he tried, by holding his limpy hand and showing all his care for him. 


" Weikath..?" Said the weakest Andi. 
" ja.l'm here.how do you feel?" 


"terrible. m sorry for leaving you..they are not my friends." he sobbed ashamed. "They hurt my soul...and 
body too.and they tried to take the neckchain you gave me..but | protected it with all my strength.." then he 
looked at his blue eyes and said ".do you you forgive me..for being so ignorant and not noticing how much 
more important you are to me than them? For not noticing you're my best friend and they are just old 


friends who are better to stay in the past?" 

With tears in his eyes, Weikath answered "only if you forgive me not being strong enough and letting you go." 
Andi then, with all he still had, sat up straight and hugged Weikath tight. That meant the world to both. 
Recognition, safety, a home sensation, forgiveness, understanding and also.pure friendship and love for the one 
who's just in front of them.. 


"mein kleiner Adler..." (‘my little eagle") 


"my best friend Weiki.." 


